

■TBFrfr 




.' fii 


The comicall Hi^iorte of 

That Md neuer choofe amisy 
S ome there be that Jhadowes /^. 

Snch haue but a Jhadovpes hlis : 

T here be fooles aliue Ivpts 
Siluerd d*re^ and Jo was this^ 

T ahe what wife JOH will to bed^ > 

J will euer be your head : 

So begoj^eyjouareJped, 

ftArrag. Still more foole I fliallappcarc 
By'the time I linger heerc* 

With one fooles head y came to woOs 
But I goe away with two. 

Sweet adievv:> ik keepe my oath, ' 

Pacicntly to bearc my wroath. 

Tortia. Thus hath the candle fingd themqath : 

O thefc deliberate fooles when they doe choofe^ 

They haue the wifedome by their wit to loofc. 

Nerrijf The auncienc faying is no herific, 

Hanging and wiuinggoes by deffinie. 

Portia. Come draw the curtaine Nerrijfa* 

Enter LPideJfenger, 
tMeJf. Where is my Lady. 

Tortia. Hcci c, what would my Lord f 
Mejf, Madame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
To fignifie th’approching of his Lord, . 

From whom he bringeth fenfibfcregrectsy 
To wit, (befides commends and curtious breath) 

Giftsofrich valiew v yet J haue not feene 
Solikelyan EmbaflTadoroflouc. 

A day in April] neuer came fo fwcctc 
To fliow how coffly Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore- fpiirrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia. Nomorelpray thee, /amhalfca-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee, 

Thou fpcndfl fuch high day witin prayfing hims 
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the Merchant of Venice. 

Come cortie T^erryjfa, for I long to fee 

Quick C 7 «/»*if,Pofhliat conics fo mannerly. , ~ 

Nerryjf 'Sajfanio Lord, Jouc if thy will it be. ^ Bxetwt, 

Solanio and f alarino^ 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalfo ? . 

Salari. Why yet it liucs there vncheckt,that AnthoniohtiPn a fliip 
of rich lading wrackt bn the narrow Seas*, the Goodwins 1 thinkc 
they call the place, a very dangerous fiat, and fatall, where the car- 
calTcs of many a tall ihip lie buried, as they fay, if my goflip report 
bean honeft woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would flie were as lying a goflip in that, as euer knapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeuc Ihe wept for the death of 
a third husband : but it is true, withoutany flips of prolixity, or 
croffing the plainc high way of talkc , that the good Anthonioy the 
honeft (lAnthonio \ 6 that / had a tytle good enough to kcepc his 
name company. ' . 

Come, the full flop. 

Solanio. Ha, what fiycft thou, why the end is, he hath loft a fhip. 
Salari. I would it might prouc the c^nd of his lofTcs. 

Solanio. Let me fay amen betimcs,!eaft the dcuil crofTe my prai- 
cr,for hccrc he comes in the likcrics of a /ewe. //ow novv Shy locke, 
.what newes^among t!ie Merchants ? Enter Shylocke. 

i Shy. You knew, none fo well, none fb well asyou,ofmy daugh- 
ters flight. 

SaUri. Thafs ccrtainc,/for my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings file flew wichall. ^ 

Solan. And Shylvckf^ for his own part knew the bird was flidge, 
and then it is the complexion ofthem all to Icaue the dam. 

Shy. She is damnd for ir. 

Salari. Thatsccrtainc, ifthc deuill may bchcr ludgc. 

Shy. My ownc flcfti and blood to rebcll. 

Sola. Out vpon it old carrion, rcbclsif at thefc yeeres. 

Shy. I fty my daughter is my flcfli and my blood. 

Salari. There is more diflFcrencc bctweenc thy flcfti andlucrs, 
then !^tweenc 7 ct and ^uorie, more bctweenc your bloods, then 
there is betwccnc red wine and ren'nifh 5 but tell vs, doc you hcarc, 
wi^cther Amkonio haue had any Ioffe at fca or no ? 
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